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A GKftO iiLsL jil KLaS T J 

Some of the filks in REC-RCOM RHYMLS have been previously published, or will be 
simultaneously published! 

"The Saga of Jimmy", in GUARDIAN/#? 

"I've Endured", in GRIP #7 
"TIE-Fighters In the Sky", in GRIP #10 
"Girlwatchers Guide to STAR WARS", in GRIP #1* 

"The Rebel Pilot'a Lament", in GREG BAKER'S FILK BOOK 
"Son of a Sith* in GUARDIAN #3 

"Viaitora Go Home" and "Lydia" in WARPED SPACE #53 

"Song for a Distant Traveller", in WARPED SPACE #52 

"Wandering Willie" in AGAINST THE VTH 

"New Suede Shoes" in GRIP #21 

"All Those Fans" in KUZE #4 

"Fhct/Fiction" in 3EYCND..#2 

Many th&nks to all editors who allowed me to reprint these lyrics. 

DISCLAIMERtAll lyrics in REC—ROOM RHYMES are the work of the writers. This isa 
an amateur pullication, and as such is not meant to be in violation of copywrite 
of of Gene Roddenberry, Paramount, George Lucas, 20th Century Fox, or any other 
persons or corporations. 

c. Roberta Rogow. All rights revert to artists and authors. 

Printed at Insty-^rint, Rte. 17 South, Paramus NJ 
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THOSt THilEE 

[to tkz turn o£ "Ok, Montana 1 ', bu John OznveA) 

He was brought up in the Heartland, in the soil of I-o-way, 

He felt the stars call to him, he had to get away; 

lie grew to be commander, a leader amnog men, 

uut when he heard the summons, he went out to Space again. 

CHORUS; Singing, Oh, Great Galaxy, give this child a home. 

Give him the open spacelanes, and a place where he can roam; 

Give him a fire in his heart, give him a spark in his eyes. 

Give him a home among the starways, and call it Enterprise! 

He was borfl across the Galaxy, on a barren world of sand, 

He grew to live by Logic, and obey Burak's command; 

He came to choose a pathway between two worlds he knew. 

The one tnat gave him substance, and the one to which he flew. 

lie was meant to be a healer, to cure the hurt and ill, 
ne had to leave his family, he nad to learn to kill; 

He said he loathed space-farina, and the things he had to do, 
but wnen the others called him, they knew that he ! d come through. 

These are tne three that ventured across the endless skies: 

The Captain, and the Vulcan, and the doctor, brave and wise; 

Their ship is burned to ashes, they're stranded on the shore. 

But in our hearts we know that they will fly forever more! 

CHORUS: Singing, oh. Great Galaxy, give these men a home. 

Give tnem the open spacelanes, and a place where they can roam. 
Give them a fire in their hearts, give them a spark in their eyes. 
Give then a hone .among the starways, and call in Enterprise! 
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The Saga of Jimmy or. 

The Romantic Adventures of Lr. James T. Kirk 


The once was a hoy named Jimmy, 

Who made women's hearts start to shimmy* 

Of all the lads he was the pearl. 

But still, he could not find a girl ... 

And Jimmy's little story 
Will cover him with glory. 

And make your hair curl: 

Jlmny found a girl, and her name was Ruth, 

And they were very happy till he learned the truth; 

He knew she ran computers, and had programmed a few. 
Then he found out she designed the "Kobyashi Maru ! 
Cho: Poor Jimmy, he wasn't dim, he 
Could set a women In a whirl. 

But a no-win situation meant too much aggrivatlon 
And he could not find a girl. 


So Jimmy found a girl of a different type. 

The kind who liked her men just a little ripe; 

He wooed her with his hazel eyes and golden tongue. 

And Janla threw him over 'cause he was too young! 

Poor Jimmy, he wasn't dim, he 
Could set a woman In a whirl; 

But Janls wasn't happy unless she wed her pappy. 

And he could not find a girl. 

Then Jimmy found a girl who was sweet and short. 

He pled his suit with her and took the case to court; 

But nothing seemed to work with Ms. Ariel Shaw, 

And he went away muttering, "There should be a law l 
Poor Jimmy, he wasn't dim, he 
Could set a woman In a whirl; 

Their relationship was awful because it wasn't lawful. 

And he could not find a girl. 

So Jimmy found a girl who was clever and'bright. 

He fell for Carol Marcus, they went out one night; 

They winded and dined and danced, oh what a time they had... 
Twenty years lated, this kid said, "Hi dad! 

Poor Jimmy, he wasn't dim, he 

Could set a woman In a whirl; „ ^ J „ 

He really should have socked her Instead of-"playing doctor , 

And he could not'find a >girl. 


But Jimmy:got promoted and he found his mate. 

The only one with whom he could share his fate; 

His Iron Mistress really was quite a prize. 

She was big and she was lovely, she was called Enterprise 
Ih, Jimmy, he wasn't dim, he 
Could set a woman in a whirl; 

But anyone looked shady ' 

Beside his Silver Lady, 

Now he did not need a girl! 


ft 


# 


(to the tune of 'The Saga of Jenny", from L ady in the park, by Kurt Weill) 
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ON VULCAN 
by Sue Fine 

(to the tune of "On Broadway") 

They say the moon don't shine at night on Vulcan (on Vulcan) 
And that the'desert sun can fry your brain... 

But Vulcan men won' t make you cry. 

Won't take your heart, then let it die. 

And you will never hear them lie on Vulcan (on Vulcan) 

They say the men are cold as ice on Vulcan (on Vulcan) 

And women there don't ever feel the blues... 

And what's the use of having love 
When you can never have enough? 

And I will never feel another thing... (on Vulcan) 

They say they've found a better way on Vulcan (on Vulcan) 
They say the Vulcans really do it right... 

Don't want no one touching me. 

Don't want to feel, just need to be 

Alone and peaceful in myself, can't you see? (on Vulcan) 

Well, you can really lose yourself on Vulcan (on Vulcan) 

The desert winds can blow your cares away... 

So what's the good in grief and pain? 

Emotions make you go Insane, 

And I will never cry again on Vulcan...on Vulcan. 
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1' VE ENDURED- 

By Greg Baker 
I left ay Georgia where I f ve lived and loved 
Because ay world had come apart; 

I chose the skies because they needed me, 

I needed room to heal my heart# 

I*ve sailed through canopies of diamond lights, 
I f ve felt the Joy of people cured; 

And though the starways have been long and hard, 
I*ve endured ~ I f ve endured# 


O 


o 


Four hundred people must depend on me o 

For healt, sometimes it f s in their trust; 

And I must bear alone f and never share f 
To keep their confidence, I must# 

The times are trying when I must succeed. 

Despite two allies by my side. 

And sometimes, when my worlds still come apart, 

I have cried ~ I have cried# 



Where is ay fatherTIn the Georgia clay# 

Where is ay daughter? I don f t know# 

I’ve learned that I am lfcnely every day. 

For I must reap the seeds I sow# 

I f ve learned to function in the hell-scene of war, 
I f ve seen a family bereaved; 

And I must work, as I have walked, alone — 

I have grieved — I have grieved# 


When this voyage ends and we shall go our ways, 
We f ll bear our troubles all alone; 

But we will never truly be apart, 

We've shared our sorrows to the bone# 

And one day I shall go to meet my Lord, 

And in His arms be reassured, 

And I shall say about the three of us, 

We f ve endured — we've endured. 
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THE WRE£K OF THE OLD 1701 

(to the tune of "The Train that neyer Returned") 

Well, he got his orders from Admiral Morrow, 

Saying, "Kirk, leave Genesis alone; 

This is not an order, but you're going to be sorry 
If you even go near that zone ." 

Well, telling Kirk he can't is the seal of assurance 
That he;s going to disobey that rule; 

So he busted out the Doctor, and he hot-vired the Enterprise 
And split like a flash with his crew. 

Then he looked around and said to his resourceful Scotsman, 

"Just shovel in a little more coal (!) 

'Cause when we reach that Mutara Nebula 
We can't give back what we stole!" 

When they reached the planet, there was lots of trouble 
With the Klingons at the head of the class; 

So Kirk blew up the Enterprise, while Kruge stood staring 
Like a Jerk, with his head up his...? 

They gathered up their Vulcan, and stole the Klingon scout ship 
And put Spock's mind back inside his head; 

They sat around hoping that the Vulcan High Priestess 
Didn't install the Doctor's mind instead! 

Now all you starship captains, from me take warning, 

If the choice is Kill or Be Killed, 

Never blow up your ship, 'cause if the government don't get you. 

Then the bill for the damages will! 

CHORUS.: Well, did she ever return? No, she never returned, 

'Twas her fate to Just get burned! 

She will fly forever in the mists of memory. 

She's the ship that never returned! 
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VISIT TO A WEIRD PLANET 

(to the tune of "Galway Races") 

As I was herding animald one day in early summer, 

I saw a sparkle in the ai*, and heardatr-eerie humming, ^ 

And I saw some beings' forcing, ^tnd .they held peculiar weapons. 

And they told roe they were friendly,'and were from the Federation, 

They said "Join the Federation, you'J.1 be in good company." 

They told me of the starships that could fly up in the heavens. 

And they said they'd take me up there, but I really didn't beleive the® 
And they said that they were peaceful, but I saw they planned for 

warring. 

So I sent a silent message to the Elders to come for me! 

They said, "Join the Federation, you'll be in good company!" 

They told me of the people who were in this Federation, 

Like the Vulcans who were Logical, and given to meditation. 

And the Tellarites, so quarrelsome, they never learned to reason. 

And Aadorians whose skin was blue, and heard you through antennas. 

They were in the Federation, and they had good company. 

They would have gone on talking, but I heard the Elders coming. 

So I vanished, and I left them there,still chattering and humming. 

And I didn't like to tell them that I thought they were barbarians, 

We don't need their Federations, we're related to Organians! 

We don't need a Federation...we've got good company! 
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GIRLWATCHERS GUIDE* IQ STAR*WARS- 

By Roberta Rogow arid the. Bad., Compaq? 

(to the tune of "Mademoiselle frofr. Armentieres) 

Mademoiselle from Alderaan, Parley-voo; 

Mademoiselle from Alderaan, Parley-voo. _ 

Mademoiselle from Alderaan, 

Where the heck’s your planet gone? 

May the Force remain with you! 


Mademoiselle from Dagobah — 

In the swamp your tootsies are! 

Mademoiselle who comes from Hoth, 

So cold she'll freeze your fingers off! 

Mademoiselle from Tattooine, 

She's got sand in her machine! 

Mademoiselle from Bespin's gas. 

Makes her living — the best way she can (spoken) 

Mademoiselle from Palpatine, 

That's Lucas's beginning scene — 

May the Force remain with you! 
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Tattooine,..* „. 

(to the tune of "Tangerine") 

Tattoolne e o«you are11 they claim; 

You're the armpit' of* the Empire * a legal^ claim; 

Tattooine, where the Jawas play. 

And the Tuscan Raiders chase the* Troops away* 

There's no green 
On all tattooine. 

Only lizard skin, and clothing in between*•• 

Oh, they'll serve some creep from the Void, 

But an honest, hard-working 'droid 
Can't get a drink on Tattooine! 

Tattooine**,lf you want some sand. 

You can find ten tons beneath twin suns at hand; 

Tattooine, it's a paradise. 

Where there's either f aimers, villainy or vice. 

And I've seen things on Tattooine, 

That would make you scoff, and laugh them off the screen* •• 
There's a Banta, big as a house 
That's afraid of some tiny louse 
That makes its home on Tattooine! 


Tattooine*•.where Kenobl hid. 

And Luke Skywalker did all the things he did; 
Tattooine..,you get in a rut. 

So you take a walk and talk in Jabba's Hutt* 

And I've been places not so keen. 

Where they make you ill with what you fill canteens; 
But when I hear that final knell, 

I now know I do not fear Hell, 

Because I've been to Tattooine! 
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HAN'S ROCKY BRIDAL PATH 
by Roberta Rogow 

(to the tune of "Ruby, don't take your love to town" 

You finished your Rebellion, and I thought that that was IT, 

But now you're playing "Princess", and I don't like it a bit; 

I know that you're a Senator, brought up to wear the crown. 

But Leia...don't take yourself to town. 

I'm used to roving free in Space, and going my own way; 

A wookie as companion doesn't have tc»much to say. 

I thought that we could take some time and kind of play around. 

Say, Leia...don't take yourself to town. 

There's lots of other women who would like to take your place. 

Like Amazons and pirate girls of every shape and race; 

But they don't fill my heart like you, with sparkling eyes of brown. 
Please, Leia...don't take yourself to town. 


Why don't you let that Jedi, Luke take over this here war? 

He really ought to pull his weight, or what's a brother for? 
Then we can go away somewhere and get our feelings down. 
Please, Leia....don't take yourself to town! 




SALUTE TO A LADY 

(to the tune of "The Rose of Argyle") 

Come, and listen to my story. 

Of a lady filled with glory. 

It's a tale both gay and gory. 

With a touch of despair. 

For it's all about a Princess, 

From danger never flinches; 

She's good in the clinches. 

It's Leia, the Fair. 

She was brought up an Organa 
By her foster-Dad and-Mama, 

Bred to riches and to honor 
And with beauty a share; 

But she Joined the fight for freedom 
With the Rebels (who can beat'em?). 

She's a leader when you need'em 
Is Leia the fair. 

First she found a handsome farmer. 

He swore he'd never harm, her 
He would even fight in armor 
If she needed him there; 

But she loved a wild Correlian 
Who used to be a hellion, 

Nov he fights for the Rebellion, 

With Leia the fair. 

She would strike back at Moff Tarkin, 

And ignore his savage barkin' 

Though she knew he wasn't larkin' 

When he told her 'Beware!' 

And she stood up to Darth Vader; 

Wouldn't take the deal he made her 
(He turned out to be the pater 
Of our Leia the Fair.) 

She is s m all, but she is feisty. 

She can smile and answer nicely. 

Then she'll turn so cold and icy 

She'll put sparks in your hair; 

But she'll stand and face death for us. 
And never ever bore U3, 

Let us sing another chorus... 

Here's to Leia the Fair! 
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FACT/FICri&ii a Ki-Var For Explorers 
(to the tune of "Both Sides Now") 
A silver disc hangs in the sky. 

We look, and wonder what's on high? 

A place where fairy people fly? 

We wonder what they'll say... 

But now we just go there and down. 

We bring a truck, and drive around. 

And plan to build a mining town 
And make the venture pay; 

We've seen the Moon from both sides now. 
We know what'B there, but still somehow 
It's Science Fiction we recall... 

We do not know the Moon at all. 


A planet veiled in mystery, 

Where Northwest Smith meets history 
And Heinlein's creatures come to tea 
And wallow in the bay; 

But Science says it's something else, 

A spacecraft lands and quickly melts, 

And winds whip “'round, and acid pelts 
Threugh skies so dim and gray; 

That's Venus, seen from both sides now. 

We know what's there, but still somehow. 
It's Science Fiction we recall. 

We don't know Venus yet at all I 

Adventures happen in Barsoom, 

Canals are deep, and mountains loom. 

And ancient peoples meet their doom. 

And stagnate in decay; 

But we've seen sky and rocks are red. 

The instruments we’ve sent have said 
There's no canal; the planet's dead. 

No need for us to stay; 

We've looked at Msrs from both sides now. 
We know what's there, but still somehow, 
It's Science Fiction we recall, 

We really don't know Mars at all. 

We people Space with wondrous things. 

The products of imaginings* 

The poets^hgr-oea* gods and kingsggg 
With which w^Tetttfe to'play; y* 

But Science says, it's cold and 
ihere are no gods or heroes there, 

3ut only dust, and empty air. 

And that will fade away; 

We've looked at Space from both sides now 
We know what'ts there, and still, somehow 
It's Science Fiction we; recall.... 

It's WHY we went to Space after all! 
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ALL THOSE FANS 

(to the tune of "All That Ja,z H , from Chicago ) 

Come on 3aby, let's go downtown, where there's a SF Con, 

(With all those fans) 

Get your blaster, wrap your cape around, and we can get it on 
(With all those fans) 

Let's go over to that crazy spot 

Where the talk is cheap, and.the 'zines are not! 

We'll be in a haze for three whole days 
With All Those Fans! 

Get a load of this #al over here, and the guy back tliere 
(With all those fans) 

She'8 the one with the chain-link brassiere, and he s got lots of hair 
(Like all those fans) 

There's the Guest-of-Honor, me-oh-my. 

He's got a jacket on, she's got a shirt and tie. 

Ain't it a shame, that they look so Mundane 
With All Those Fans! 

Now we get the chance to sing along, I think they call it 'filk' 

(Like all those fans) 

Don't you worry if your voice sounds wrong, like ripping silk 
(Like all those fans) 

Sing out loud,and join the choruses. 

And you can feel real proud, you're where the action l.s. 

We'll go on all night, until we're put to flight 
By All Those fens* 

We can catch the moTies that we missed 'way back when we were teens 
(With all those fans) 

Pick up books that we've got on our list, though they're beyond our means 
(Like all those fans) 

Sunday night, and it is not a joke, 

We're tired to the bone, we're hoarse and cold end broke. 

But it's been a ball, and we'll be back neict fall 
With all those fans! 

I've got nothing left but..* 

OOOHI I love SF... 

And All Those Fans! 


/ 





tAGT/FICTl&'i t A Ki-Var For Explorers 
(to the tune of "Both Sides Now") 

A silver disc hangs in the sky, 

We look, and wonder what's on high? 

A place where fairy people fly? 
fie wonder what they'll say... 

But now we just go there- and down. 

We bring a truck, and drive around. 

And plan to build a reining town 
And make the venture pay; 

We've seen the Moon from both sides now. 

We know what's there, but still somehow 
It's Science Fiction we recall..* 

We do not know the Moon at all. 

A planet veiled in mystery, 

Where Northwest Smith meets history 
And Heinlein's creatures come to tea 
And wallow in the bay; 

But Science says it's something else, 

A spacecraft lands and quickly melts, 

And winds whip “.'round, and acid pelts 
Threugh skies so dim and gray; 

That's Venus, seen from both sides now. 

We know what's there, but still somehow, 
It's Science Fiction we recall. 

We don't know Venus yet at all I 

Adventures happen in Barsoom, 

Canals are deep, and mountains loom. 

And ancient peoples meet their doom. 

And stagnate in decay; 

But we've seen sky and rocks are red. 

The instruments we've sent have said 
There's no canal; the planet's dead. 

No need for us to stay; 

We've looked at Mars from both sides now. 
We know what's there, but still somehow. 
It's Science Fiction we recall. 

We really don't know Mars at all. • 

Vie people Space with wondrous things. 

The products of imaginings* 

The poets, heroes, gods and kings, 

With which we love to play; 

But Science says, it’s cold and bare, 
ihere are no gods or heroes there, 

But only dust, and empty air, 

And that will fade away; 

We've looked at Space from both sides now 
We know what'ts there, and still, somehow 
It's Science Fiction we recall.... 

It's WHY we went to Space after allI 


